
The T rage die o/Hamlet 

This man (hall fet me packing, 

He lugge the guts into the neighbour rocmc ; 

Mother good night indeed, this/Counfailer 
Is now moft ftill.moft fccrct,and moft graue, 

Who was in lift a moft fooiifh prating krsaue. 

Come fir,to draw toward au end with you. 

Good night mother. Exit. 

Enter King,a»d Queers, with Refiner am 
and Guyldenflerne. 

King. There*s matter in thelc fighes,thefe profound hcaues & 
Youmuft tranflate,tis fit we vndctltand them, 

Where is your fontic ? 

Gert. Beftow this place on vs a lit le while. 

Ah mine owne Lord, what haue I fecne to n ; gh*? 
JTi»^.VVhat Gertard.kovt dooes Hamlet ! 

Gert. Mad a* the fca and wind when both contend 
Which is the mightier in hi>lawltffe fit. 

Behind the i\rras hearing fpme thing Air, 

Whips out his Rapier, cryeis a Rat.a Rar, 

And in this brainifh apprehenfion kills 
The vnfecne good old man.. 

King. Oheauydtedl 
It had bcenefo with vs had we bin there. 

His Iibertieisfull of threats to all, 

To you your felfe,to vs,to euery ofie, 

Alas, how (hali this bloody deed be anfwet'd ? 

It will be laid, to vs,yvJu>& prouidence 
Should hauc kept £hort,reftrain’d,and out of haunt 
This mad young manjbut fo much was our loue, 

We would not Vnderftand whattvasmoil fit. 

But like the owner o,f a foule difeafe 
To keep i t from divulging, let it feed 
Euen on the pith of Ute twheicishc gone? 

Ore whcm,his very nrtadnefle like iome ore 
Amo; g a mincrall ofmettals bafe, 

Showes it fclfc pure, a weeps for what isdone*. 
Ktng.Gertrad,QQmwri^ 




(prince o/Denmarke. 

The Sun no fooner (hall the mountaines touch. 

But we will (hip him hence, and this vile deed 

We muft with all our Maicftie and skill Enter 'Qof.and Gnjld , , 

Both countenance andciicufe. Ho Guyldenflerne, 

Friends both,go ioyne you with fome further ayd, 

Hamlet in madnefle hath Toloniu, flaine, 

And from his mothers clofet hath he drag’d him. 

Go feeke him out fpeake faire and bring the body 
Into the Chappell ; I pray you haft in this ■ 

Come Gertrard, vtcc’lc call vp our wileft friends. 

And let them know both what we mcane to do 
And wbats vntimely done, 

Whofe whifper ore the worlds Diameter, 

As lcuell as the Cannon to his blank, 

Tranfports his poyfoned (hot,may rniffe our name,, 

And hit the woundleffe ayre,0 come away. 

My foule is full of difeord and difmay. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet .Rofincratu and others. 

Ha. Safely ftowd, but foftly,whac noife,who calls on Hamlet ?. 
Q here they come. 

Rof. What haue you done my Lord with the dead body ?. 

Ham. Compounded it with duft whereto it is kin. 

Rof. Tell vs where tis that we may take .t thence, 

’And beare it to the Chappell. 

Ham. Do not belceue it. s 

Rof. Belecue what?- 

Ham. That Lean keep your counfaile and not mine owne, be- 
fides to be demanded of a fpunge , what replication (hould be 
made by the fonne of a King. 

Rof. Take you me for. a fpunge my Lord ? 

Ha. I hr, that fokes vp the Kings countenance, his rewards, his 
authorities, but fuch Officers do the King beft feruice in the end, 
he keepsthem like an apple in the corner of his iaw,firft mouth’d 
tobelaftfwallowed.whenheneeds what youhauegleandjitiss 
S»utfqeefiRgyou,and fpunge you ftiallbe dtyagaiue. 

Rof. I vnderftand you not my Lord.. 

Ham. I am glad of it, a knauifh fpeech fleeps In a foolifh eare,. 

Rof, My Lord,you muft tell vs where the body is,andgo with 
ystothc King. 

L j. HamUi, 


